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stir in Constantinople. It was reported in the newspapers,
a reward was offered for our recapture, and the Damad
came to the White Lady, to say that we had told him before
escaping that she would know where we were living.
Would she please take him to us, since he had an impor-
tant message to give us ?

The Damad was very young to think that she would
fall into such a trap.

So we had escaped again! she said, in surprise. Wasn't
that rather careless of the authorities ? But perhaps, she
added, Djevad Bey had some plan in letting us loose?
If the Damad would give her his message, she would
certainly pass it on to us if we came to see her. He went
away discomfited,

" The Germans have been pushed back: communication is
cut between Germany and Turkey. Unless all Germans leave
Turkey, bombing will continue." So ran a message dropped
by an aeroplane on September the 2gth, giving us the
first definite news that the keystone of the German arch
was crumbling.

Germany had recently given Bulgaria half the Dobrouja
(which the Turks claimed belonged to them) as a bribe
to continue fighting ; but even so, there had been rumours
that her troops were mutinous and exhausted. Now that
the Fox of the Balkans had doubled on his tracks, even
the staunchest of Turkish patriots began to feel that after
ten years of revolution and war their country deserved
peace. Constantinople seethed with discontent against
the Committee of Union and Progress, which we were
sedulous in fostering.

At this time the White Lady was in touch with various
high officials in the Turkish Government who were in